
WOMAN SAVED FROM A WRECK'

STEAMER EUGENIE GOES ASHORE ON
AX UNINHABITED ISLAND.

Mrs. Hansen Reaches a Rocky Ledge
Over a Swaying: Line of Spliced

Ladders Co urn Re Saved the
Shipwrecked Crew.

The New York Journal says behind tho
prosaically simple entry o "L. W. Hansen
and wife, Berger. Norway." made on the
regls-te- or the Stevens house, on lower
Broadway, no one would suspect that therelay a tale o shipwreck as weirdly adven-
turous as any ever fancied by a writer or
fiction; a story in which W. Clarke Rus-
sell himself would find keen delight. For
tiarser. was captain of the steamship
Eugenie, which struck on the rocks of an
uninhabited island on September 17, and in
the pitchy darkness of the night the cap-
tain, his wife and crew, reaoKed shore by
clambering over a line of swaying ladders
spliced together, and then to escape the
waves and the rising tide clambered, andwere drawn by ropes up a cliff 200 feethigh.

The Eugenie, a single screw steamer of
1.E30 tons. 320 feet in length, and valued at
$125,000, left the Tvne dock, at Newcastle.
September 7, bound for Loulsburg. Cape
Breton. The officers and crew numbered
twenty-thre- e, and the only woman was the
captain's wife.

"From the 14th to the 17th." said the
captain, "there was a heavy fcg. and cn-t- he

17th there was a strong wind with a
rolling sea. According to our cast of lead
md dead reckoning, we should have been
fioni thirty to sixty miles off the New-
foundland coast, and the water, that had
been 47 degrees, rose to 53 degrees, show-
ing apparently that we were near the Gulf
stream. I was running the steamer nearly
parallel with the Newfoundland coast.

Breakers Under the llovr.
"It was 7 o'clock In the evening, and I

had just gone upon the bridge, when sud-
denly a line of breakers appeared under
cur bow. I fried to swing the boat clear,
but it struck with a crash, knocking two
big holes In its bottom and damaging tho
propeller. The boat was helpless. It had
struck on a Jutting point at the entrance
of a. narrow cove, and its headway and
the great swells drove it into the further
end of the cove, where it hung balanced
on a rock under Its after part, and with
its forward half swaying from side to side
In a forty foot sweep."

"Just before the steamer struck," said
Mrs. Hansen, who. like her husband, can
speak good English, although a Norwegian,
"the captain said to me. as he left the

icabin to go on the bridge. 'It's a dirty
right, and I don't like it. but I shan't run
you ashore.' And then, in a few moments,
came the crash, and I ran on deck.

"It was awful, for it was so dark we
couldn't- - see anything but white breakers
dashing over the rocks, and great shadows

that we knew were cliffs. The boat swung
from side to side like an immense pendu-
lum. I said to my husband: 'Will we be
drowned?" and he said: 'No,' and I knew-h-

would get us all off safely.
"Then the captain told the men to

bring out the ladders. They spliced them
together, and they made a length of over
thirty feet. They pushed tho ladders over
the rail at the prow, and a sailor stood
ready to run ashore over them. There was
no chance on the starboard side, for at
each sweep of the pendulum the steamer
went clcse to a sheer precipice, but on the
larboard side there was a narrow ledge.

"The sailor watched his chance, the line
of ladders was laid to the ledge and he
ran lightly ashore. There was a cheer, and
another man stood ready, but he couldn't
try it till the boat swung back again.
Then he. too, ran and clambered asnore.
Thev took a rone then and held it. and ono
by one the men went over, whenever the
boat swung to the right place.

"I was the thirteenth to go across, but
the number wasn't unlucky. A rope was
around my waist, but I felt afraid, for the
water was dashing and surging Just under
mo ana tne wind was mowing hard, and
the ladders sagged and swaved. But I cot
safely over, and then the rest came. too.

"Although we were on land, we were in
an unsafe place. The tide was rising, and
we dared not stay there. The water rushed
through caverns below and beside us, shak-
ing the entire cliff.

Climbed Up the Cliff.
"Then Jens Kleppe, who had first crossed

the ladders, started to climb the steep
cliff. He went up. now and then calling
back to us. After a while he got to tho
tcp. He tore most of his clothes Into
strips, made a rope, came down part of
the way, and met another sailor. Then
they got a rope,up and ladders, and before
midnight got us all to tho top. Oh! it was
awful, though! The steep cliff and the
great waves, and the breakers, and the
howling of the wind, and the wreck there
on the rocks. When they took me up they
tied a ropo around my waist again. Part of
the distance I clambered, and then I hung
right in tho air while they drew me up."

Ncthing had been saved from the wreck
but the chart and log, and an extra blanket
for the cantain's wife. Rain began to fail.
making the lot of th mis-
erable and their lire. When
morning an exploring party found
not a single Inhabitant on the island, and
also reported that there was no water, ex-
cept for a few rain pools. There were rab-
bit! and birds for food.

They were on Great Island, off 'the coast
of It was a mile and a half
to the mainland, but a signal was fortu-
nately seen by so fishermen, and the
party were rcscuedT Mrs. Hansen, who
had borne up bravely, and without a mur-
mur, was black and blue from having been
swung against the ro:ks, and now that tho
danger was over, gave way to exhaustion.

The nartv was tiken to SL John's, from
whlcft point nineteen of the crew were sent
ii.ick to turope. captain Hansen, his wile,
with the mate, boatswain and a seaman,
came to Nw York on the steamer Ceylon.
Tho Eugenie was a total loss.

William Seeks Friend.
The Emperor William, of Germany. !s

evidently in search of friends, for it is now
said that he intends to visit the king of

'Belgium, and the. London
Times Is discussing Belgium's military pos-
sibilities, in thiv event of n war betweenFrance and Germany. The advantage
Which GermaTIV TvnilM flnrivf. frnm ninri!!.tng her army through Belgium instead of

the line of French forts on thefrontier would be very great, but Belgium's
is Kuiinimeeu ny uve great na- -

itmir. in uiu juumcoi oi ift.,1. nna any orcacn
of this neutrality would probablv bring
about a great European war. The discus-wo- n

of the nuestlon. however, is an evi-
dence that the breach between Germany
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MUD MADE mSjHAIR
Accidental Discovery ly a Drunkard

Cannes Rejoicing; by Bnld--
heads.

The following story, which appears al-

most too wonderful to be true, is vouched
for by "Whit, tho versatile
Journalist:

About three miles from the Cascade, at
a bend in the creek, is a low, marshy Hat,
about an acre In size. The earth Is of a
greenish color and no grass of any kind
was ever known to grow in it. During the
drvest season it is always wet.

Uncle Tomm Barton went to Deposit a
few months ago and. according to his Iiablt,
drank too much. Late, in the evening ho
saddled his old gray mare and attempted to
wend his way home. When the rider and
the old mare came to the creek, either by
tie obstinacy of the mare or by accident
te old animal went into the marsh and
snllled Uncle Tommy. The soft, damp
earth proved a soothing balm to the haul,
aching head of the old man, and the excite-
ment of the day was soon forgotten in a
.imnmiDcc cin .Ho was awakened next
morning" by the heat of the sun and found
hair or nis neau ami icn ur "" wu

i. ttiiiH In whlnli hi hnd been lvinff.
Ain.it woM.-- a ftr tho accident Uncle

Tommy found all that part of the body
that had been touched by the mud covered
with a fine growth of hair. Two weeks ago
he came to and exhibited to
a number of friends a luxuriant growth of
hair three and a half inches long, on the
left side of the head. The other half was
by contrast moro bald than ever, so to
speak.

At first his story was laughed at. but
since a bald head is a source of great an-
noyance to its owner, a few of the natives
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A WOMAN SAVED FROM A WRECKED STEAMER.

who were sensitive over the loss of their
hair began to view it in a different light,
and for the past two weeks about twenty
of them have been wearing skull caps, in-
laid with mud from Uncle Tommy's swamp.
Several of them are now able to show
heads covered with a fine growth of young
hair. The owner of the marsh thinks se-
riously of inclosing it with a high board,
fence and putting the muck on the market.

LANGTRY INAN ASYLUM.

Career of the Man "Whose Wife Has
Become Famous in Tvro Hem-

ispheres.
The sudden breakdown of Edward Lang-tr-

the former husband of Xlllie Langtry,
is strange and unexplained. He has always
enjoyed the best of physical health, was
an ardent sportsman, lived a great deal
but of doors, and was temperate in his
habits. Langtry was traveling from Cork
to London. At Crewe, the great railroad
junction, twenty-on- e miles southeast cf
Chester, he wandered from his train and
was twice found in dangerous positions
on the rails.

Ho appeared to be dazed and his face
was disfigured. He accounted for his
wounds by saying that in crossing the
Irish channel he had fallen down a com-
panion ladder and had badly Injured him-
self. It is supposed that Langtry wander-
ed about all night, for he was discovered
In a cab yard in the morning. The

man was delirious, and during
the afternoon he was taken before a magis-
trate and was committed to an asylum for
the insane, pending inquiry into his mental
condition.

Edward Langtry was born in Ireland and
at one time was considered wealthy. He
was of a quiet disposition and took his
greatest pleasure in his books and country
surroundings. Twenty-fiv- e years ago ho
married the beautiful Emille Le Breton,
daughter of a Church of England clergy
man in me lsiana ot Jersey, langtry
thought his happiness was complete. But
within a few years, when his wife was
introduced into society, he found himself
undone.

Soon she was the acknowledged favorite
ot the Prince of Wales. That was her
hour of triumph and the first blow to" her
husband. Since' then she has inflicted one
after another From tho Prince of Wales
she turned to Frederick Gebhard, 'who at
one time was reudy to marry hen After
Gebhard came Sir Robert Peel and then
Squire Abingdon. With Sir Robert Mrs.
Lnngtry's escapades were limited to the
Continent. With Squire Abingdon they
reached .from ono hemisphere to another.

Mrs. Langtry began threo suits for
charging Langtry var.ously with

cruelty and abandonment. She claimed
that he was living on money furnished
by her.

During all this he remained silent, suf-
fering deeply, but saying nothing which
could harm his wife. It was not until a
few months ago. when Mrs. Langtry se-
cured her California divorce for the avowed
purpose of marrying Prince Esterhazy,
that he spoke. Then he declared that ho
should never recognize tho divorce, and
tnat m nts eyes, as well as in Jingush law
Mrs. Langtry was not a free woman.

- A French "Old aiortnlity."
Patriotic feeling has been aroused by the

death of M. "Ziegelmeyer, who kept a hotel
at Nlederbronn, in Lorraine. M. Zlegcl-mcy- er

was an "Old Mortality." He reg-
ularly decorated the tombs of soldiers who
fell ngiuing near iietz. in ism. tie pegged
his family to bury him in a French sol-
dier's uniform, with a French flag for a

1 winding sheet.
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SAW DEATH IN" A 'VISION:

THE TAKING AWAY OF HIS CIIIL-DHE- X

WAS FORETOLD.

Three of Tlicm Have Passed Away and
the AkouIzciI Parents Drenu the

Future Hjnnotisui Alleged
to Break a Will.

Death came to Robert Mahoney, of Jer-
sey City, in a vision one night a year
ago. It was a grim and awful specter.
"When he awoke the sweat stood out in
gieat drops on his brow. Ho had seen
his eight babies, one by one, snatched
aw ay.

One went in a few days after his dream
Another, the baby, was taken last month.
And on last "Wednesday night death came
for his third, little golden haired Ethel.
She accidentally hanged herself while at
play.

There was not a happier family In all
.Ter.sey City a year ago than the Mahoneys.
Prosperity had come, to them; they owned
not only their home, but also the house
next door, which brought them in a good
income when added to what the father
made from his position in New York.
But then came tho vision, and over sinco
the Mahoneys have known nothing but
grief.

Frank, the oldest boy, had llxed a rope In
a big tree in the yard, which made a
swing. Instead of a board to sit on. ho
had tied a noose in the rope so that ho
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could put his feet in and swing standing
up. Little Ethel tried last Wednesday to
swing as she had seen her brother do.- -

A big pail stood right under the swing
and she climbed upon it. No one knows
how it happened. Perhaps Jhe pail was
unsteady; perhaps the little foot slipped.
At any rate when Mrs. Mahoney called for,
Ethel there was no answer.

"Where's Ethel?" asked 'Mrs. Mahoney
of Frank, just as the father came home
hungry for his supper.

"Oh," said the boy, "she's out in the
swing. I called her but she wouldn't an-
swer."

Mahoney ran out into the yard. There
was little Ethel in the swing, dead. Her
head was hanging in the noose that her
brother had made. She had fallen into it
In some way and strangled.

Tenderly the father lifted the little body
into the house. "Oh, which one will be
next?" he cried.

DREAMED HE LOST $300.
Then Stockman Reed Begun to Shoot

and Gut Into Tronble Money
Under Ills Pillow.

F. R. Reed, a stockman from Culbert- -
son. Mo., awoke from a troubled urcam
at the Ross hotel, Chicago, possessed with
the idea that some one had entered his
room and taken from under his pillow ?3C0

which he had received from a sale of stock
the day before.

Without looking to see if his fears were
correct, need hounded lrom nis oea, ciasncu
out of the door and down the hallway
with a revolver In his hand, yelling at
tne ton of his voice.

When he reached the elevator shaft, the
car was at the top floor, and Reed, think-
ing he saw at the bottom of tho shaft
the man who had stolen his money, fired
tnree snots into the basement.

No one was on the first floor at the
time but the porter and clerk, and they
hurried above and overpowered the im-
aginative cattleman before he tried to
shoot again.

He was held until policemen from tho
stcck yards station arrived, and after his
revolver was taken from him he was sent
to the station.

His pockctbook. containing $300, was
found under his Pillow.

Reed was not locked up, but was warned
by the officers at the police station to start
for Culbertson, Mo., at once.

DREAMED HE WOULD DIE.

Sailor Wa Drowned After Having a
Vision of Ilcliig Mortally

"Wounded.
The drowning of Louis Diehl. a sailor In

the United States navy, residing at Wap-plnger- "s

Falls, disclosed an odd story.
Diehl had served thirteen years in thenavy, and had Just completed a three S'ears.term on the cruiser New York.

on the Indiana. Two weeks ago.
while home with his wife aad'Chlld, he had
a dream that made .a most unpleasant im-
pression, not only on himself, but on his
relatives.

He dreamed that he was at gun practice,
on his ship, when by some accident his
shoulder was torn away by the discharge
of a cannon, inflicting a mortal wound. He
said he thought it signified that he would
be hurt or killed before the expiration of
his service, but he did not withdraw his
application for on the Indi-
ana.

Diehl was at Hampton Roads on Sunday
bidding goodby to old friends who were
about to sail away on the New York. He
was taken into a cutter nnd a start made
for the shore. On tho wav Diehl leaned
over the side of the boat and dipped up
some water wun wnicn to wet nis toreneau.

! A moment later he leaned over the second
timennd'fell into tne water. e saim im-
mediately, and It was not until half an
hour later that his body was recovered.

FLED FROM A DREAM'S TERROR

Policeman Caught Mrs. Mailer "When

She Fell or Sue Would Have
Been Killed.

Mrs. Muller is a nervous, delicate wom-

an. Her husband is 'a night watchman
employed in East New York. He goes lo
his work at G p. m. Xast Monday about 10

P. m. Mrs. Muller went to bed in a room,
adjoining the kitchen, in the rear of the
flat.

At 1 a. m. the woman awoke. Twice she
tried to rise, but each time she fell back
exhausted on her pillow. Then she thought
that she smelled chloroform.

Her first thought was for her little child.
She lay by her side asleep, but to her ex-

cited imagination she seemed to be dead.
With a shriek sire jumped out of bed, the
thought of burglars uppermost In her mind.
Then came the idpa that there was a man
!n iho mum si ml thnt slip was unprotected.
Again she shrieked for help and ran into
the kitchen.

Once there she grew frantic and climbed
through the small window leading to the
Hie escape. Over inn railing Mrs. Muller
clambered and hung by her hands, twenty
feet above the stone flagging. Her screams
were heard by two policemen. In the
dim light they saw the white robed woman
hanging from the lire escape. They climbed
over the low fence on the Trootman street
side of the house.

Her strength was rapidly falling her.

Down below stood the men, C. ery muscle
at a tension. Scared neighbors, aroused
from their slumbers by her screams, peered
from various windows.

"Let go your hold!" shouted Patrolman
Cummings, "we'll catch you."

With a last cry the woman dropped.
Down she went, turning onco in her fall.
Then she struck the. outstretched arms of
the two policemen. All threo rolled over
in a heap.

The policemen were tho first to rise un-
hurt. They found that she was uncon-
scious. Mrs. Muller was taken to a hos-
pital. She suffered from nothing, save
shock.

Mrs. Muller is none the worse for her ad-
venture. She asserts that there was a man
in her room, and that he had tried to
chloroform her. Her neighbors say that
Mrs. Muller was the victim of a realistic
nightmare.

HYPNOTISM INA WILL CASE.

Millionaire Morgan's Heirs Think a
Favored Son Used His Power

on His Father.
The heirs of Thomas R. Morgan, of Alli-

ance, O., President McKinley's friend, who
dropped dead a few days ago, alreadytalk
of contesting his will and hypnotism is at
the bottoom of the row.

Mr. Morgan made a will bequeathing
$1,000,000, ten twenty-fourth- s of which 'are
left to one son, W. H. Morgan. To each
of three sons Is left but
These sons charge that W. H. Morgan
hypnotized' their father and Induced himto make the will he did maln. Tt is n
known fact that W. H. Morgan has for along time practiced hypnotism upon friend3
in Alliance, but always for their amuse-
ment.

The will was drawn orr August C. 1597, andto Offset the Storv Of hvnnntln Infltmnnn It
is said that tho will was dictated in Cleve-
land to a Columbus lawver. Former Con-gressman Ambler, of Salem, is said to be
the lawyer for tho contestants. A clause
in the will forbids a contest by any legatee
on pain of loss of his legacy.

THESE SHOULD NOT MARRY.

Types of Feminine Loveliness Thnt
Are Much Better Off When

Single.
From the Philadelphia Times.

The woman who proudly declares that
she cannot even hem a pocket handker
chief, never made up a bed in her life,
adds with a simper that she has "been In
society ever since she was 15."

The woman who would rather nurse a
pug dog than a baby.

The woman who, thinks she can get $5,000
worth of stylo out,of a, $1,000 salary,
vjrhe woman who wants to refurnish her
ho"use every spric'g. -

Tho woman who buys for the mere pleas-ui-e
oflHixlng.

The woman who does not know howmany cents, halves, quarters, dimes and
s there are in a dollar.

Tho woman who thinks that men aro
aneels and demigods.

The woman who would rather die thanwear a bonnet two seasons old.
The woman who thinks that the cook and

tho nurse can keep house.
The woman who thinks it is cheaper to

buy bread than to make itThe woman who buys bric-a-br- for theparlor and borrows kitchen utensils from
her neighbors.

Tho woman who wants things just be-
cause "other women" have them.

The woman who thinks she is an orna-
ment to her sex if she wins a Drocresslvo

J euchre prize. - -
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HEROISM, PRESENCE OF MIND

HOW A DETROIT MAX SAVED TRESI-DEX- T

DIAZ' DAUGHTER.

A Xeiv York Girl Stopped Mncb.in.ery
as the Cogwheels Were Grinding

Her Employer's Wrist Tot
of 5 Saves Ills Sister.

Charles Kennell, of Detroit, is a bluff,
Irishman. If he ever hap-

pens to be hard up for a little excite-
ment, he can be met by a regiment of sol-

diers' of the Mexican republic, and escorted
in triumph from the borders of the coun
try to tho palace in tho capital, by sim-
ply telegraphing the president that he is
coming. And last, but far from least, in
Kennell's opinion, he is the man who wears
a gold watch, set with a large diamond,
valued at 51,500, and inscribed as follows:

"Presented to Professor C. H. Kennell
by President Diaz, of Mexico, for saving
his daughter from drowning, January 10,
18S7."

It was one day In October, Just ten
years ago, when Kennell, who is an elec-

trician, was crossing a long railroad bridge
over the River Sabinas in the outskirts of
tho City of Mexico. About ten feet from
him, slowly stepping from tie to tie, was
a young girl. Suddenly she gavo a little
scream, and he saw her fall through the
ties, striking her chin as she fell. Kennell
ran to the sido of tho bridge and jumped.
It was thirty feet to the water, which
was boiling and tearing along In a swift
current. As he struck the water she came
to the surface within reach of his arm.
He was cool, and his mind grasped the
situation. If he had waited until she
came up again, she would have been swept
fifty feet down the stream. So he grabbed
her and dragged her down with him. When
tney came up, tne gin in a irenzy inruw
her arms about his neck and pulled him
down.

"I threw her off and told her if she
wanted to be saved to be quiet and hold
on to my back. She was crazed, and I
had to ask her again. The current was
so swift that I couldn't do anything but
drift with it. and that's tho way it was
for nearly half an hour.

"I'm a pretty good swimmer, but I was
sure I couldn't keep that up much longer.
We were pretty well into tno town, anu
a lot of people were following us on the
bank: hut those lazv. cowardly Mexicans
wouldn't do anything to help us, but keptj
yelling to me to keep her up tin we reaencu
a little foot-brid- nearly a quarter of a
mile below. Well, sir, once I gave up all
hope. We were about a hundred yarus
from the bridge. She got off my back
again, and I was so exhausted that I was
gasping. The only thing near to get hold
of was a trreat. sllmv rock sticking up
right in the middle of the current. But
when I looked close at it I began to pray
in dead earnest. Every Inch of the slimy
surfaco out of the water was covered with
water scorpions, and I saw some centi-
pedes. You know what they are. A man
might better die in the water than have
the flesh rot off from him from a centi-
pede bite.

"I got the girl on my back again. We
somehow got to tho bridge, and I hung on
to a spike while they pulled her out. There
were about COO people there to do It, and
I thought they made a good deal of fuss
over her. A man who knew mfc. a tele-
graph operator, pulled me out and carried
mo to his homo near the bridge, where I
got dried up and slept three hours until
time to tako my train back to Piedras Ne-gra- s,

where my headquarters were. I took
tho train, thinking I had saved some poor
girl, and mighty glad I'd been able to do
it."

"When I got to Castano, about 260 mlle3
from Mexico, and nearly half way home,
the telegraph operator came to the train
with the message: 'Hold C. H. Kennell
until wo arrive. It was signed by Presi-
dent Diaz. Tho operator, a personal friend
of mine, said: 'For God's sake. Kennell.
start now and get over tho Rio Grande
before they get here.' I knew I hadn't
done anything bad, so I decided to stay.
In about three hours a special train drew
in, and a whole lot of officers of the army
came out and took me aboard. I began to
get pretty anxious then, for all I hadn't
done anything; for you know a good many
Ir.nocent men aro, suspected of having
done things.

"Then they opened bottles of cham-
pagne and wine, and offered mo some. I
felt easier; because they don't do such
tnings to a criminal.

"Well, tho first, I knew what it all was
about was, when wo were nearly back to
tho city; I,asked a man with a lot of gold
on him what I'd done. Then I found out
that the girl who was in the water was
President Diaz' daughter, Antoinette.

"When wo got to the city there was a
regiment of troops there to escort us to
tho palace. JiVhen I went into the gate
they lined up on both sides and saluted.
I stayed that night at the palace and
dined with the president and his family."

The next morning Kennell was taken to
the Presidential hotel and kept there for
fourteen weeks as the guest of the army.
At tho end of that time the gold watch
was presented to him by the president.
The watch is solid goidj and is set with
a splendid diamond by Alphonso, the pres-
ident's son, who is minister to England.
The front case is set with the first $20
gold piece which was ever coined In Mex-
ico, and was taken from the pocket of
Maximilian when he was captured.

SHE SAVED AMAN'S ARM.

Jennie Harrison, of New York, Re-
versed the Lever of a. Machine in

Time to Save Fngln.
The presence of mind of a young girl,

Jennie Harrison, saved a man from having
his arm ground to pieces. There Is a shop
in a dingy building on West Thirty-secon- d

street. New York, where supplies for
dentists are manufactured. Edward J.
Fagin, ono of the firm, has charge of a
machine for rolling gold into ribbons for
dentists' use. The machine which he uses
is a combination of stout cogwheels and
rollers. A belt furnishes the motive power.

JENNIE HARRISON STOPPED THE MA-
CHINERY AS THE COG WHEELS
WERE GRINDING HER EMPLOYER'S
WRIST.

Fagin stands over the machine nnd fpects
tho strips of gold between tho rollers with
his hands. Sometimes he Is assisted in his
work by Jennie Harrison, who has been
employed In the shop for several years.
She was up on the floor above the otherday nnd Fagin was the only operator on
the first floor. In bending over the machine
the sleeve of a jumper he wore caught In
the cogwheels.

Ho felt the clutch of the teeth and fran-
tically tried to tear his sleeves loose from
the cogs. He grabbed at the whirling belt-
ing. He screamed with pain, for the wheel
had begun to grind his wrist. Tho cogs had
caught him just above the hand.

The girl came down the narrow staircase
from the second floor In about three steps,
leaped over the railing and seized the lever
of the machine and disconnected tho belt-
ing. It was a thing easily done, yet the ex-
perienced operator who felt his arm being
ground to pieces never thought of the
lever, so great was his suffering.

The girl was calm and collected. The ma-chi-

was covered with' a trail of red, and
tho man's clothing was splashed with blood.
Sho pressed her fingers about the bleeding
wrist and dragged tho half fainting opera-
tor out Into the courtyard.

"You're all right now, Mr. Fagin," she
said, in the most matter of fact way.

The engineer ran for a physician and de-
spatched a message to the West Thirtieth
street station to turn In an ambulance call.
The girl, holding fast to the bleeding wrist,
drew out her handkerchief, and made a
kind of 'tourniquet by means of which the
flow of blood was stopped.
. A young doctor from the New York hos- -

.t53C3felWS5oLtw ana!iMioaaKJ,"sl,;sai:

pital relieved her. "You ought to be a sur-
geon," he said. "You have saved this
man's arm, perhaps his life.".

BOY HERO SAVES HIS SISTER.

Though Less Than O Years Old, He
Drags Her Through Dense

Smoke to Safety.
Aaron Levay is only 54 years old. but he

is a hero. Ho is the youngest life-sav- er in
all New York. He rescued his baby sister,
Lena, from tho burning building. No. 31S

East Seventeenth street, where they live,

LITTLE AARON LEVAY CARRYING HIS
SISTER FROM A BURNING HOUSE.

with their parents, dragging the child
through blinding smoke to a placa of
safety.

Tho gray clouds which filled the big five-sto- ry

tenement house were so dense that
the-- boy could not see, but realizing the
danger, he manfully groped his way
through tnem, never losing nis hold ot tne
helpless five months' old tot. Half faint-
ing and almost suffocated, he was found
near the front door, too exhausted to go
the few yards further to the street, his
arms around the baby. "Don't cry, Lena."
he whispered. "I'll stay with you, and
papa will come and find us."

The father did find them, and not a mo-
ment too soon, for the little hero was al-
most unconscious when carried to the
street.

In telling of the rescue the boy said:
"The smoke wouldn't let me see. but
Lena cried, so I knew she was there. I
felt all around until I found her. I tried
to carry her, but she was too heavy, and
we both fell down. That mads Lena cry
some more. I told Lena not to cry, but
she did. The smoke shut my eyes, and
went down my mouth. I cried, too, but I
pulled Lena by the hand. She tumbled
down, and I caught her dress and pulled
that, and we got out of the room. There
was lots of smoke in the hall, and I got
tired. I couldn't pull any more. Then I
sat down witli Lena and I was getting
sleepy when papa came."

HEROIC FARM HAND DIES.

Stopped a Runaway Team and Ex-
pired of Excitement, Sear

Clcves, O.

Eller Witzenberg, a farm hand for John
Gosling, near Cleves, O., lost his life Sun-
day in a heroic effort to save the life of
another. Witzenberg, with two other
young men, was on the road when the
team of John Sennikal dashed up. Witzen-
berg rushed out and leaping at the head
of the horses succeeded in bringing them
to a standstill.

In the excitement of getting the fright-
ened party out, Witzenberg was overlook-
ed. A moment later he was found by the
roadside dead. The excitement had brought
on pafalysls of the heart.

BOY MAD FOR LEARNING.

Little Fellow Insane Over Failure of
Chances for Edncation in

New York.
From the New York Press.

Living in the squalor of the East side,
seeing the great value of a cent, and feel-
ing almost from birth how necessary ,it
was that a boy should know things in or-
der to become a rich man, little Romeo
Weisenberg grew up with one great Idea-- he

must get an education.
His mother urged him on in his desire.

Last year he had a few months of school-
ing and the teachers marveled at his quick
progress. Thi3 fall he applied early for ad-
mission into a school. Luck was against
him. His name fell among the unlucky
6,000 and he was turned away, with the
statement, "No room."

He had worked all the summer to buy
rlothes for school, and was disappointed
bitterly. But. nothing daunted, he spent
his days, visiting Influential men in his
neighborhood pleading, "Won't you get me
into school?" He even took to haunting
the office of the board of education, but
without avail.

Sometimes he would stand outside the
doors of a schoolhouse and beg some pupil

"to give place to him which made him an
object of wonder to the lazy ones. Again
he would give his few coppers to a lad in
return. for a repetition ot the lessons of the
day.

His mother would find him going to bed
crying, and to her chiding his only answer
would be, "I want to go to school:" Lately
he has been alternately sullen and violently
111 tempered.

Yesterday he asked some children in the
house where he lives, at No. 153 Ludlow
street, to lend their school books to him.
They refused. He sprang at them, snarl-
ing savagely, and clawing right and left.
They fled in affright.

Ten minutes later Paul Weisenberg
rushed up to Patrolman Buckridge In the
street. "Come quick," he gasped, "my boy
has gone crazy."

Buckridge hurried to the flat. On the
floor lay little Romeo, while two men knelt
upon him. It took all four men to subdue
the boy finally.

In the Bellevue insane pavilion he seemed
rational. "Doctor." ho said, "get me into a
school, won't you? I'll do anything for you,
if you'll do that."

A $3 BREAKFAST FOR ONE.

Its Basis Was Thirty-fiv- e Ekes
Cooked in a Variety of

Styles.
A passenger on the early train from the

North, said to be a blacksmith from Vul-

ture, got into the Central Hotel restaurant
half a dozen blocks away before some of
the passengers had gotten out of the cars.
When the waiter handed him the bill of
fare he pushed it aside Impatiently and de-

manded eggs, says the Arizona Republican.
"Turn 'em over," he said. "How many?

asked the waiter. "Damtlcare," replied the
Vultureite. "Say a hatful to start with.
The waiter suggested coffee, bread and but-
ter, etc.. to which the man from Vulture

nccontfwi nml mlded that a slice
of ham might be thrown in to give the eggs
a flavor. The first installment consisted
of six eggs. Thev disappeared with a ra-
pidity which would have discouraged the
slow but painstaking hen. The egg order
was renewed, including moro coffeo and
ham.

The second half dozen disappeared and
another was ordered, until thirty-fiv- e eggs,
fried, boiled, shirred and scrambled, had
gone to satisfy an Inflamed appetite. The
last half dozen were eaten with rather less
avidity. nndHhe Vulture man explained to
the. waiter that his fondness for eggs had
been born with him and was not an ac-
quired taste. Eggs were not entirely un-

known at Vulture, but he said they could
not be obtained there in quantities Worth
fooling with, so he hid eaten none since
his last visit to Phoenix. He made it a
point to get down there every so often in
order to give his appetite full swing.

The breakfast cost him 3. Tho egg3
alone nt the prevailing restaurant price
would have amounted to Sl.io. The other
$1.25 was made up of bread, butter and
coffeo and other articles thrown in to
break the monotony of the breakfast.

' Not Merely Figurative.
From the Cleveland Leader.

Maud "What a senseless remark that
was of Mrs. Copleigh about girls marry-
ing fellows to get rid of them. How could
a girl get rid of a fellow by marrying him?
That would be only making the matter
worce."

Her Aunt Jane "No; It Isn't ridiculous
at all. You'll find out some day, perhaps.
Why, do you know, that before we were
married, your Uncle John camo to see me
every evening at 7 o'clock, and never w?nt
away until 11 or thereafter? Now look at
him. He's never at home between those
hours'"
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YEARS OF FAITHFOL SERYIfl

"PAP" ItAY WAS FOR FORTY-F- ri

YEARS A RAILROAD EXGIADER.

He Has Retired and, Although Abol
70 Years Old, Is Hale and Hearty

Boston Man Who Has Been
a Policeman Fifty Years.

"Pap" Ray, who has been in tha servl
of the Baltimore & Ohio railroad since lv
ran his last engine into Chicago last F
day. With two exceptions he w as the lorl
est In the service of any other emplo
He started as fireman, and one year la
he was promoted, and since then ho hi
held tne tnrottie.

In his railroad career of almost half
century, "Pap" has never been empIo
on any other road than the Baltimore
Ohio, has never been laid off or taken
vacation. Only one time did Mr. Ray hal
a penou oi rest anu tnat uecause ot
health. This happened during the stri
of 1SW. and. as "i'ap" expresses It. "It w
a good thing or I might never have llv
to serve the forty-fiv- e years on the road.'

Upon his recovery he immediately i
sumed his work, and as Fridav marked t
forty-fift- h year so did it mark the ial
time Abram Ray will ever run an engine.

"Pap" was one of the first men to run i
engine into Chicago over the Baltimore
Ohio tracks twenty-fou- r years ago. J

came from Wheeling. "W. Vu.. where
had goverened an engine for many yea
nrevlaus.

"I remember well the time when Gcner
Thomas moved his men from over the Pa
kersburg branch to Richmond, he sa
sncaklne- ot his oast experiences. "Th
was in 1S63. and during the month 60,1

men were carried, and l worKfu overiir
enough to make a month of fifty-on- e da
instead of the regulation thirty days. V

only had about four hours' sleep a da
ana not that much many times. I to.
the first trainload of soldiers out or, v net
lng, W. Va., for the campaign. They we
ot tho Sixteenth Ohio and the First VI
ginia regiments.

"During all my years of service T hi
but one accident. It was in 1S62. and caus
by what is commonly known as a "lap o
dtr.' It was between Fairmount" and Fan
ington. In what is now AVest Virginia. 1
train and one coming from a cross-tr- ai

collided because of wrong orders havii
been given as to time and meeting plac
It was pretty serious, too. One man w
badly burned and several of the cars we
destroyed. I leaped from the engine ai
fell Into a river, escaping without a bruh
That was the only serious Incident ot r
career as an engineer. Jiy experience ii
always been my greatest pleasure to n
The road always treated me well, and
was never subjected to irksome discipllr
When I wanted to go home I went, a

IMP
ABRAM RAY.

when I was ready to run mi engine it wj

ready tor me.
At,ram Ray may be old in years, but

Is voung In looks and actions. He is
enercetic as a man of 25. and walks wi
a firm, quick step, which is far from li

uicative of a life of as years.

FIFTY YEARSA P0LICEMAR

John M. Penniman, of Boston, Con
pletes a Half Century of

Service.
John Moulton Penniman has Just roun

ed out half a century ot continuous serj
Ice on the Boston police force, and h
received one stripe in addition to the chj
lid iiu wuiu lui mc Jisk live jmio,

Mr. Penniman betran his 'service In
when he was a young man of 26, noted
his strength and activity, and now. at
ace of 75. he still has the build of an atl
lete. He is deep-chest- ed and broad-sho- J
dered, and erect as a young man of i
His silvery beard and hair are close)
cropped, his features clear and well cii
and he has the massive neck that shout
go with such generous proportions. I

Fifty years' experience with evildoei
has not diminished the old gentleman!
faith In the good Intent of mankind i
large, and his face is as pleasant and It
disposition as kindly as ever.

When Sims, the fugitive slave, was cal
tuered in Boston, Penniman was on dut:
with other officers remaining the great
part of the night to prevent mob vioienci
and when the court decided that the slaii
must be sent back to bondage, the who
police force was called out. Under thj
protection Sims was taken to Long what
and placed upon the brig In waiting, am)
a storm of hisses from the crowd which hi
gathered. i

Three years later there was an outbreq
at Charlestown state prison, and amor;
others Pennlmtn volunteered to go, rj
malnlng forty-thre- e days on guard. J,

PATROLMAf. PENNlf AN IN H
CHAIR AT" CTTT HA .L, BOSTON.

Z f
that time, the excitement, at Charleston
was intense. Warden xenney ana uepu
WnrdMi "Walker hnd been assasslnat
within a week ty Convict De Cata ai
McGee. De Cata diea-i- rl prison and M

Gee was hanged, uuicer renraman
nmeort nt thnt TPputlon3 and has be
on duty at several othersf .He saw Was
inrtnn Orwvi hnnirpd. ana Professor We
ster. who murdered tha.yre.Hay 'Dr. Par
man at tho Medical coucge, aosioa.

SHE FORGOT HtMRS.
Two Richt Good Little- - Stories Abo

MitfilM nnd
ftiiine. j

Tho story or s. yourig woman wf
wound up her lett" to a ifrlend with
S T forrrot to tell you I ivas married."
matched, says the London vrelegraph. M
I. nra or iI'ULLl i. tr- -t lij.- - ujuaiiivvi
adopt the name of a gentlfcmaS friend, a

now and is stopping at the Gresham hot fj f
Tho other day she made fame Purchas t H land in going homo sho ifrfdr ou maft
send them home for me. bliss Kate Vu c--
Gresham

She had
hotel.

reached the sldekalk before sh?ca on
recollected that she had E wen her maidcij.. fname. With admirable w'Jc Bho steppe
back and said to tne ci.re.: "i-- - " '"iand inway. send tnat parKUKt: f ,fj"' toppor--
caro of Mrs. . Gresham,
swept out of the storo as
married fifteen years.

f fllf Bk V0 li AA"

Choo.ilng His "1CI me,
T?.nm the. Plpvnland Leade

il.-tlde-n

i bus uau recnn ,!.,,,
fiyoung m
king in
belongs
fy andij.'u... ..... . ...!. ... . .. -- .

Charley So you ve uecitiea io osk 3llS"i:r ot
Dallington's father for herj have you? BiAVhen
George, vou have mora courage that X'gav!-fsillc- d

you credit for." J Jf day
Fred "Courage? Why. II think no morj ""d

ot facing that man to-d- khan I would ft M,s
he were not halt as large as) he Js." j onc

Charlev "I'm astonished.' Jr to
Fred "You see he's laid up with a sever- - H.a

attack ot gout,'" I mnca
tfi

B


